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WHERE WILL HE GO? 


“More vacation invitations, Massa President.” 
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Israel’s Finest. 

IT matters not whether they are asa people 
regarded as the finest, but they so regard 
themselves, and we must take them as we find 
them, and according to their own standard. 
We have nothing to do with their religion, 
be it good, bad, or indifferent; but if they get 
rapped and caricatured oftener than any 
other set of men and women it is because they 
present more points of attack. There can 
be no doubt about their thrift and push. 
They are aggressive by nature, and succeed 
where others would starve. All this there is 
a certain amount of respect for, and it is 
doubtful if they would have made themselves 
so obnoxious as they everywhere have, as a 
class, had this been their only failing. In 
Baxter or Chatham street they might be tol- 
erated, because they seldom come in contact 
with anything finer grained than they are 
themselves, and perhaps no great objection 
would be raised to their dragging country- 
men into their shops and fleecing them while 
pretending to clothe them; but when they 
thrust themselves into superior society, with 
their gaudy make-up and vulgar aggressive- 
ness; when they so far forget, or what they 
should have learned if not natural to them, 
the common civilities and decencies of society; 
when they attempt to monopolize cars, the 
seats at seaside resorts, bringing the fra- 
grance of their slummy homes with them, then 
they become public nuisances, then they make 
themselves targets for contempt, satire and 
caricature. Is it not so? 

This does not apply to more refined Jews, 
many of whom are our most respectable and 
polite citizens ; but it does apply to thousands 
of the most vulgar, who thereby reflect upon 
the whole race. Would it not be better to 
expend the charity which is being given to 
thousands more of this same sort who are 
coming here from Russia, in civilizing those 
who are now here, and teaching them some- 
thing of the decencies of society? 


EVIDENTLY, Senator Logan doesn’t wear his 
heart upon his sleeve for Dawes to peck at. 
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Corinthian Races. 

OF course you know what is meant by a Co- 
rinthian race—where the owners of yachts 
take command and navigate the whole thing 
themselves. 

And nice work they make of it sometimes. 
Indeed, there is generally more fun to the 
registered ton at a Corinthian race than there 
is at a dozen where sailing-masters and hired 
thorough-breds manage the deck and upper 
works, leaving the owner to manage the de- 
canters and things in the cabin. 

Our artist is an old yachtsman himself, al- 
though it is uncertain whether he ever sailed 
his own yacht or not, but he has ‘ been 
there” and seen others do it many a time at 
all events. 

The owners of yachts are very often the 
veriest novices in anything nautical, depend- 
ing entirely upon their hired sailing-masters. 

But when it comes time for a Corinthian 
race, as it does every season, then the fun be- 
gins. Ofcourse the sailing-master has noth- 
ing to say, indeed, if he even goes on board 
to witness the race, and then our dandy sailors 
have a chance to show themselves. 

Of course they will naturally have it that 
our artist has exaggerated the business, but 
if you think so, gentle reader, providing you 
are no sailor and have never seen a race of 
this kind, ask some of the old salts who have 
witnessed many of them. 

And we ourselves have known of more than 
one final catastrophe where a yacht has been 
capsized while trying to round a buoy, just as 
the artist has shown, to say nothing of the 
other incidents which his graphic pencil por- 
trays, and yet there is any quantity of fun in 
Corinthian races—for the spectators. 





Nothing but the “ Truth.” 

ON a certain occasion the Herald was go- 
ing for Charles A. Dana hammer and tongs. 
Indeed, a gadfly never went for a bob-tailed 
horse with more tantalizing earnestness than 
the Herald went for the Sun and its chief 
editor. For a long time no notice was taken 
of it, and people wondered what it meant. 
Finally one morning there appeared in the Sun 
this question: ‘‘ Will the Herald call off its 
dogs ?” 

The dogs were called off, and ever since 
that time the Sun has been to the Herald 
‘our distinguished contemporary.” No one 
appeared to know just what was meant, but 
they did not fail to notice the sudden change. 

For months past Truth has been belabor- 
ing Mr. Dana most savagely. Indeed, it has 
gone for him more fiercely, by half, than ever 
the Herald did. Especially was it personally 
severe about his making the presentation 
speech on the occasion of the bestowal of the 
Bennett medal to the bravest fireman. But 
the day following that presentation speech, 
Truth had nothing to say. It was as dumb 
as an oyster, and has remained so ever since. 

Now the question naturally arises, did Mr. 
Dana ask Truth to ‘‘call off its dogs?” If 
he did, there must have been some good 
cause for the quick compliance, and a very 





potent reason for its silence since then. In- 





deed, it looks as though Mr. Dana had the 
bulge on somebody. 





Where Will He Go? 





PRESIDENT ARTHUR has fully earned the 
right to a vacation, and THE JUDGE trusts 
that enjoyment will attend upon it. By his 
act in vetoing the infamous River and Har- 
bor Appropriation bill he won at once the 
admiration of Democrats as well as Republi- 
cans throughout the country, and although 
Congressional pirates passed the bill over his 
veto, his action is none the less worthy of the 
greatest commendation. He stands forth as 
a wise and manly President, and to such an 
one the Republic will not be ungrateful. 

Everybody who knows President Arthur is 
well aware that he ‘‘knows how to live.” 
None of his predecessors, perhaps, were so 
well acquainted with a good bill of fare at 
dinner, or with the art of securing enjoyment 
in many ways, as himself, and this fact has, 
it seems, become widely known. We read 
in the ever-reliable daily newspapers that he 
is booked for his summer vacation at every 
known summer resort in every State in the 
Union, and we congratulate him that he can 
thus dispose of himself so liberally. We are 
assured by the correspondents at Coney 
Island that rooms have been especially 
engaged for him for the season at the 
Oriental Hotel, and that Roscoe Conk- 
ling will fan the political flies away from 
him. The correspondents at Long Branch 
have no hesitation in branding their brethren 
at Coney Island as willful liars, and say with 
refreshing positiveness that the magnificent 
cottage erected by Mr. John Hoey near the 
lodge of Hollywood Park is prepared for the 
exclusive use of the President, and that he will 
soon occupy it. The correspondents at New- 
port, Saratoga, Cape May, Atlantic City, Mt. 
Desert, Richfield Springs, the Thousand Isl- 
ands, and a hundred other summer resorts, 
take the liberty of declaring that the President 
has engaged rooms at their respective places, 
and proudly announce his coming. 

It is said that fully a ton of invitations to 
visit statesmen in various parts of the coun- 
try has been received by the President, and 
that his body-servant is kept busy carrying 
fresh trays of these enticing epistles to him 
every day. That the statesmen and hotel- 
keepers may be disappointed, and that they 
may be forced to mourn the President’s ab- 
sence, is the intimation conveyed in a news- 
paper rumor from Washington that he will seek 
the seclusion which the cabin of the old Talla- 
poosa grants, and go onttosea. Whichever 
way he may go we hope that he will be rid 


of political flies, and that the icy specter of 


Governor Cornell will not haunt him. 


NOTWITHSTANDING the fact that Governor 
Cornell’s friends in the Republican State 
Committee failed to fix the time for the hold- 
ing of the State Convention, we still believe 
that the Governor will secure a renomination, 
He is not easily disturbed, as thousands of puli- 
ticians know to their sorrow, and in the strug- 
gle for a renomination, he is fighting for his 
existence as a politician. His defeat means 
death to all his political hopes. 
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TO LONG ISLAND CITY. 








Ou, city of odors, well may you complain, 

With your pool-rooms, pigs, and filthy smells, 
While your great Police Board tries in vain 

To suppress the many gambling hells. 


Your interest fund for five years has been 
Shorter than each preceding year; 

And from bondholders the question: ‘‘ When 
Will we get our interest?” you often hear. 


The smell from your oil-works is nasty and strong 
Aye, 80 strong that it reaches New York, 

And the fertilizer factories add to the throng 
Of the smells of which Gothamites talk. 


Oh, city of odors! you have cause to complain ; 
Your troubles are painful to see; 


But, with all your disasters, perhaps you could gain 
By selling yourself to Wm. H. V. 


The Old Oaken Bucket. 


Mr. Borer had always been a great ad- 


mirer of that beautiful poem, ‘‘ The Old Oaken | 


Bucket.” 
exhibitions, and became most thoroughly em- 
bued with its spirit by the time he arrived at 
the age of manhood. 

This certainly was nothing to mark him for 
a crank, for thousands have had feelings akin 
to his ever since the humble and homesick 
poet first gave his feelings to cold type; but 
Borer had it so bad that he wanted an old 
oaken bucket himself. And he vowed a vow 
that if he ever got piasters enough he would 
buy a home in the country with a well and 
oaken bucket attachment. 

Nor did this mark him as a crank, but he 
had scarcely reached the happy period when 
down appears upon the upper lip before 
he fell in love with a girl nearly as rich as he 
was, and from that time forth it required 
rough and tumble manipulation of all the 
means he had to keep the landlord and grocer 
from his door, 

And yet he worked hard and honestly, still 
nursing hope to keep it warm; hope of some 
day owning an oaken bucket and a well to 
work it in. 

Finally he got the start of the landlord and 
grocer, and even the butcher smiled upon him. 
Little by little he accumulated enough to make 
him comparatively independent, but not 
enough to fully indulge his long cherished 
hopes. 

sut while he still toiled and hoped, he saw 
an advertisement in the paper among the 
‘‘Summer resorts” giving a description of a 
farm-house not far from the city that was to 
rent cheaply, with a privilege of buying if it 
suited. And in this description was a quota- 
tion from ‘* The Old Oaken Bucket,” as de- 
scriptive of an old well on the place. 

Borer was charmed. He could enjoy it at 
least one season, even if he did not care to 
become the owner of it, and so he lost no time 
in closing nogotiations, and of moving his 
family to it. 

It was a snug little retreat, somewhat. out 
of repair, but, sure enough, there was the old 
well, with its ungainly sweep and its ‘‘ moss- 
covered vessel,” which he at once proceeded 
to ‘‘ hail as a treasure.” 


He had learned to recite it at school | 
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INTERVIEWING THE SEA-SERPENT FOR CAPE MAY. 
‘* Oh, yes, of course I turn up in different places, Just for watering place attraction. But Oscar and 1 
are engaged for this place during the coming season, Ta—ta. Haven't made arrangements for next 
season yet, hut havea qood off r trom the landlords at Newport. Ta—ta! 





Seizing the well-pole with one hand, he ges- | pole of the sweep down into the well as far as 
ticulated with the other, as he spouted: it would go, and then proceeded to slide down 
‘« How dear to my heart are the scenes of my childhood, | it into the old-fashioned water-cooler. 

When fond recollection presents them to view; 

The orchard, the meadow, the deep, tangled wildwood, 

And every loved spot which mine infancy knew.” 


This was a bold proceeding, but it was 
only what any resolute man would have done. 
But this time the rope that connected the 

True, there was not much of an orchard at- | pole with the sweep proved snappish, and 
tached to the place, neither was there a tan- | down went Borer to the bottom of the well, 
gled wildwood within three or four miles, but 
that didn’t destroy the illusion; and to illus- | back to its place again. 
trate the poem still further, while his admir- Mrs. Borer screamed, and would have faint- 
ing wife and family stood around, he proceeded | ed, if she had not been a sensible sort of wom- 
to lower that old oaken bucket for the pur- | an, and known there was nobody present 
pose of bringing up a quantity of ‘‘the emblem | to dash water in her face; but she manifest- 
of truth.” ed her love by a dozen falsetto screams, which 

That bucket had been out of use so long | might have been heard a mile away, if there 
that it was not mossy, but it was leaky, and | had been anybody within that distance to 
before it had reached the curb, where it was | listen. 
to be inclined to his lips, the ‘‘ nectar” had Poor Borer was about up to his neck in 
all leaked out, leaving nothing in the vessel | water that was anything but like ‘‘the nectar 
but an astonished frog, who, by some means | that Jupiter sips,” and about twenty-five feet 
or other, had been taken into it only to be left 


where truth dwells, and the sweep dropped 





below the surface of the earth. It was cool 
dry. enough, to be sure, but far from satisfying, 

This somewhat dampened Borer'’s enthusi- | for on the surface were frogs, toads, and 
asm, but he saw the trouble, and so lowered | other amphibia that evidently regarded him 
the bucket to soak awhile and swell up, while | as an intruder. They croaked and darted 
he proceeded to settle his household effects | around him in affright, which was not lessen- 
and get ready for future bliss. 

An hour or so afterwards he imagined that 
he had returned from his ‘‘ work in the fields,” 
and being athirst, he again assayed to raise 
the bucket that should be by this time “ drip- 
ping with coolness ” in the regular way. But 
the rope which fastened that ‘‘old oaken 


ed by the bellowing he sent up that stone- 
lined tunnel. 
‘David !” his wife cried from above. 
‘* Maria!” moaned he from the depths. 
‘You are not drowned?” 
‘* No, I only wish I was,” said he, savagely. 
“Oh, David, don't fly into the face of Prov 
bucket ” tothe pole proved aged and snap- | idence,’’ she whined, wringing her hands. 
pish, and it snapped off, allowing the bucket ‘‘Not much danger of it, I guess, while | 
to drop, when about half way up, back to] am down here with one of my feet firmly 
‘the smooth pebbled bottom.” 
This would have knocked the poetry all ‘Can't you climb out?” 
out of an ordinary man, but Borer was extra- ‘*No; you will have to go to the neighbors 
ordinary, and never daunted by trifles, so he | for assistance, and tell them to bring a rope 
at once made preparations to recover that | and windlass. Confound the old oaken 
bucket and restore it again to its place. bucket,” he added to himself, as his wife fled 
His wife advised him not to attempt it, but | for assistance. 
nothing could dissuade him. So he ran the 


wedged into this confounded old bucket.” 





In the course of an hour assistance came, 
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hausted from the chill dampness and impure 
air, to say nothing of the fun he had partaken 
of while being a member of that aquarium. 

The neighbors pulled him out, and, sure 


him, as did any quantity of slime and other 


during the years of its disuse. 

Borer was disenchanted. No more old 
oaken bucket for him. He cursed himself for 
a fool, and told his wife that she would be 
justified in refusing to live with him any longer. 

But she managed to quiet him down, and 
| the owner of the place finished knocking the 
| poetry out ofthe business by taking away the 
| old-fashioned well, sweep and curb, and put- 





ing a modern chain pump in its place, the old | 


iconoclast ! 

The heart was taken out of Borer, how- 
ever, for all interest in the place ceased when 
there was no longer an ‘‘ Old Oaken Bucket ” 
attachment to it. 

And being thus disenchanted, he now 
thinks that such things are all well enough 
for poets to write about, but has concluded 

| that lager beer is good enough nectar for 
| him, whether Jupiter likes it or not. 


G. G. 8. 





WE learn that the corn crop promises re- 
markably well. Let us hope that this golden 
promise, which at present is only made in the 
ear, will soon have the most abundant fulfill- 
ment. 





WHEN the ‘‘closing movement” becomes 
very objectionable: When you have placed 
your fingers in a lobster’s claw. 


— 


but in that time he had become nearly ex- | 


enough, that old oaken bucket, into which he | 
had dropped with one foot, came up with | 


abominations which had accumulated there | 
| hends the situation at once. 


| parasol!” 


A THERMOMETRICAL CONTRAST. 


WANDERING by the sea, the dreary, shining, 
restless sea, a young lady picks up a half of a 
clam-shell, and in the quiet of her 7x8 bou- 
doir (at $18 per week) fastens a bit of pink 
ribbon in it, and decorates its snowy white- 
ness with a landscape of three trees, and a 
couple dreaming the hours away beneath a 
corn-colored parasol. This she sends to the 
city to a nice young man, and he compre- 
It signifies, 
“‘Come down and be the fellow under the 
And he straightway standeth off 


| the cigarette dealer and hieth him to the sea- 


| 
| 


| joy the umbrageousness of that parasol. 





shore just in time to see some otber fellow en- 
The 
agony in this is quite visible. 


WE learn that Mr. Don Cameron’s barber 
has applied for an increase of salary, owing 
to augmentation of work, caused by the length 
of the great Pennsylvanian’s face. 


THE purest Congressional districts, like the 
purest actions, are liable to misrepresentation, 
and to meet with a bad return. The First 
Congressional (Robeson’s) District of New 
Jersey is no exception to the rule. 


De LESSEPS says to England, ‘‘Do you 
heah me?” And if De Lesseps keeps on talk- 
ing some one will know that he was once a 
boss barber. 


A PorT sings, ‘‘The grass grows green on 
her grave.” There is nothing very remark- 
able about that. It is the grass’ business 
to grow green, and it is time enough to rush 
into print when the grass grows red, white 
and blue on her grave. 





PROFESSIONAL giants must be plentifal in 
the museums, when one of their number ap- 
plies for a position on the New York police 
force. 


THE indications at present are that the Re- 
publicans need only blame themselves if they 
do not elect a Governor of this State, and a 
Mayor, Sheriff, County Clerk, and Board of 
Aldermen of this city next November. 


WE went fishing last week, and are now 
convinced that the man who gives his pole a 
violent swish, as if he wanted to throw his line 
half a mile out into the stream, and hooks 
himself in the western horizon of his panta- 
loons, and becomes cross-eyed in looking be- 
hind him, and trying to unhook himself, and 
doesn’t lose his temper and indulge in Con- 
gressional language, is plenty ripe enough to 
wear a pair of celestial wings. P. S.—But, all 
the same, we are willing to remain in this 
world forty years longer, and worry along 


without such angelic appendages. 


A PRETTY young lady sued ayoung man for 
damages, for stealing a kiss from her. A 
newspaper reporter interviewed the fair 
plaintiff for the purpose of getting some par- 
ticulars, and when she offered to throw her 
arms around his neck and show him exactly 
how the wicked young man stole the kiss, the 
reporter looked at his watch and said he 
must be back at the office in two minutes, and 
he incontinently left. It is not generally 
known that newspaper reporters are very 
timid. 


A YOUNG lady at the house where Briggs 
boards nightly warbles ‘‘She now sleeps,” 
and accompanies herself onthe piano. Briggs 
thinks that if she were to sing ‘‘She now 
sleeps” less, and sleep more herself, the 
other boarders would get more sleep and do 
less swearing. When she sings ‘‘She now 
sleeps,” Briggs should request her to follow 
suit. 


AN impulsive young lady mailed a letter 
the other day, and the experienced P. O. 
clerk asked her if she hadn’t forgotten some- 
thing. ‘‘Oh, sure enough,” she said, as the 
letter was handed her. Then she wrote 
‘(In haste” in one corner of the envelope, 
and tripped out, firm in the belief that her 
letter would reach its destination two days 
earlier thereby. 


‘*No, no, Lillie ; you must get down,” said 
Laura Matilda’s young man to her four-year- 
old sister, who was crawling into his lap. 
‘¢ You will muss up and wrinkle my trousers.” 
After the little one had gone to bed, the 
young man held her eighteen-year-old sister 
on his lap three hours, and he never said a 
word about his trousers. But some young 
men are so inconsistent. 


A READER who wants to know ‘how to 
prevent horses from chewing their hitching 
straps,” is advised to use chains to fasten the 
animals. It never fails. 
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TAKING HIS “TIME.” 
Ou, ‘tis not in a soft swaying hammock 
At rural resort doth he pose, 
Nor at Newport or gay Saratoga, 
Attired in a swell suit of clo’es, 
With maidens to fan and caress him, 
And waiters to iced punches bring. 
Ah, no; for his *‘ time” he’s now taking 
In prison at famous Sing Sing; 
Where steps he not d@ /a a dancer, 
To airs of a sweetly strung band; 
Or doth his elastic ight fingers 
*Neath tinted kid cov’rings expand. 
Instead oft they handle a pickaxe 
Right under a keeper’s sharp wing, 
For now Mister Fresh slow is taking 
His ‘‘ time” breaking stones at Sing Sing. 
—ADELE. 


The New Summer Boarder. 





BY GEORGE J. MANSON, 





For several days past I have been pro- 
pounding to myself these conundrums: ‘‘ Am 
I a human curiosity? Is there anything 
particularly abnormal about my appearance 
or manner? and should I, in the fall season, 
make an effort to play a star engagement at 
one of the dime museums ?” 

Why did I ask these questions? 
tell you: 

When I applied for board at Mrs. Double- 
yew’s, at Shoretown, on the Great South Bay, 
it was about four o'clock in the afternoon. 

The stage brought me up from the depot. 
On entering I had informed the driver—a 
lath-like, freckled young gentleman—that I 
was from New York, and told him, with a 
sort of gay air, that I had come out to take a 
little vacation. 

Mrs. Doubleyew’s house is a short distance 
from the road. There is a big white fence in 
front of the house, and there is a big white 
gate that clangs to and fro several times af- 
ter you open it, before it ‘‘ catches on ” to the 
catch. 

This gate is a sort of warning of a new 
arrival. At least I thought so; for after I 
had opened it, a whole train of ladies came 
surging out on the piazza, and congregating 
in one corner, they looked at me long and 
earnestly, now and then making remarks to 
each other. 

And that is what made me ask myself fhe 
conundrums I have mentioned. Surely, if I 
had escaped from a menagerie I could not 
have been the subject of greater attention. 
If I had been a rare exotic, a bouquet of wax 
flowers in a glass case, or a new shade in 
ribbons, they could not have gazed at me 
more earnestly. 

Here are some of the remarks I overheard: 

‘*My! how slouchy he looks. I hate a man 
who doesn’t dress neatly.” 

‘* He doesn’t wear a watch. I should think 
he would have got it out by summer.” 

‘‘He looks dissipated, too. Hard work, 
Ella? Why, you must be a fool. No man as 
fat as he is ever worked hard.” 

‘*See! he’s gray; there, he’s taken his hat 
off, and he’s bald, too. Why, the old thing!” 

‘* He must be forty if he’s a day.” 

‘* Gracious, Nellie, just get on to that old 
trunk! I guess he must have come from 
Egypt.” 


I will 
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‘*How stupid he looks. These big, fat fel- 
lows are always half-witted.”’ 

Having toldthe landlady my occupation, she 
viewed me with some suspicion, asking me if 
I knew a reporter on the Kerosene Trade 
Review named Grubbles. 

I told her I could not recall my fellow- 
worker in the glorious field of literature. 

‘*T wish you knew him,” she said, in a sad, 
thoughtful kind of way; ‘‘ he is the only news- 
paper man we ever had. He was here two 
summers ago, and left us, owing a hill of 
$11.02.” 

‘* For board?” I gently insinuated. 

‘¢ Yes—$11 for board, and .02 for a box of 
matches.” 

‘*So you see,” she continued, while toying 
with the hem of her apron, ‘‘our experience 
has not been very pleasant—I mean with 
newspaper men.” 

‘* But, of course, there are exceptions,” I 
said, at the same time trying to throw some 
fervor into my voice, and smiling idiotically. 

‘* Yes, that may be,” she responded, ‘‘ but 
one can’t always tell. You see we have 
some very fine families here. Do you know 
Mr. Kippleton, the great dealer in paper 
waste? No? Don’t know him? Why, that’s 
singular. He’shere. Do you know Professor 
Pilge, who teaches the accordeon in the Con- 
servatoire de Koniack? No? Don’t know 
him? Why, that’s strange. He’s here. Do 
you know Dr. Miggles, who cured Rev. Dr. 
Palavar of neuritis, the account of which was 
published in the Bond of Joy? No? Well, you 
astonish me. He’s here. Then there’s Miss 
Kraw, the famous soprano who sings in 
St. Malachi’s Church, in First avenue, in New 
York; Mr. Ipswich, the great dealer in wire, 
who has a place on Front street, perfect gen- 
tleman. Then there’s young Mr. Ipsley, son of 
J. Gullivar Ipsley; they used to have a place 
down here, but they sold it, and now they’ve 
been coming to my house for the past six 
summers. TThere’s Mrs. Poodles, and the 
three Miss Poodles, Colonel Phiflerhange, a 
very fine man; Mrs. Clatter—her husband is 
in Europe—oh, we have a very fine set of 
people.” 

I finally persuaded the landlady to take me. 
She showed me my room, that is to say, 
pointed it out from the entry ; it was only 
large enough for one person to go in at a 
time. 


‘‘That’s a very snug little room,” she said, 
as I wedged my way past the wash-stand. 

I told her ‘‘ yes;” it was so small there was 
really no room for improvement. 

At the table, at supper, I was introduced 
to about twenty-two bvarders, not one of 
whose naine I remembered a moment after- 
wards. 

And, being the new boarder, I was given 
the seat of honor—at the head of the table. 
A young gentleman on my right—I suppose 
it must have been the son of J. Gullivar 
Ipsley—laughed quietly to himself as he saw 
me take my chair. I wondered why at that 
time, but svon found out. 





It was indeed a seat of honor, where you 
could see and be seen. I had a good view of 
| my associates, for instance, and could take a 
| longitudinal survey of their masticatory 








efforts. But directly in front of me was a 
huge bouquet of wild flowers that cut me 
off from the good cheer. Casting my 
eye along on either side I could see in 
the distance plates of cold meat, dishes 
heaped high with delicate-looking biscuit, 
mountains of cake, pot cheeses rolling on 
blue china plates, juicy, red-looking smoked 
beef, cut thin; glass pitchers filled full of 
creamy-looking milk, and preserve dishes 
overflowing with rich sweets. 

I tried once or twice to catch the eye of 
the fair girl that waited on the table. I be- 
lieve she thought I was trying to flirt with 
her, for she frowned severely and never 
brought me anything outside of the bare 
necessities, 

But if I fared poorly myself I enjoyed see- 
ing my companions stow away the rich and 
wholesome provender. The ‘ sides” always 
formed promptly at the ringing of the gong. 

My vis-a-vis was a short, thick-set man, 
with immense black whiskers and mustache, 
and a head of hair that Absalom might 
have envied. He suffered as much as I did 
from the ‘‘ position of honor” he occupied, 
and we used to cast looks of hungry sympathy 
at each other while our companions were 
rioting in their regalement. 

I don’t know how it was, but, as a new 
boarder, I had to ride on the seat without 
springs when we went to the beach, and I 
got so used to a shaking up that I began to 
look upon myself as a mixed-drink; it only 
needed a tumblerful of straws by my side to 
complete the illusion. 

In the water my fellow-boarders took de- 
light in directing me to bathe at points where 
I would fall into holes (I couldn’t swim; I 
hadn’t a brother Jim, ete.), or where I would 
stumble over heavy spars filled with spikes, 
the remnants of old-time wrecks. 

Free riding parties would start from the 
house, but there never seemed to bea seat for 
me. Some of the ladies would say ‘*it is too 
bad,’’ but they would laugh very merrily as 
they went away all the same. I would stay 
home and play with the nurses and children 
—I mean to say the children. 

Not until after two weeks’ stay did I be- 
come socially acclimated, and then I fared as 
well as the rest. A new boarder, Mr. Beetle- 
wix, a stern-looking young man, in the iron 
business, arrived, I was moved down 
seat, and he took the head of the table. I 
almost roared out loud when he took his 
chair, for by this time I knew what it was to 
be a new boarder in the country, and felt 
certain that I should have some fun with this 
newest one, as the others had had with me— 
and I did. 


one 


A NEWS item in an exchange tells how a 
doctor ‘‘cut a tumor from a woman that 
weighed twenty-five pounds.” Ifthe woman 
weighed only twenty-five pounds, how much 
did the tumor weigh? 

‘‘Prozen Truta” is the name of a new 
summer drink. When ‘‘Truth” gets crushed 
to earth a man generally goes down with it. 
But it rises again, sometimes, with the assist- 





ance of a policeman. 
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UNANSWERED. 
We two walked on the sand in the beaming—bright 
beaming— 
Of moonlight that silvered the beach and the bar, 
But of gold built a pathway so gleaming—clear gleam- 
ing— 
O’er the waves to the unknown distance afar. 





Ah! the clasp on my arm of her fingers—sweet fin- 
gers!— 
Enraptured my soul with a passionate thrill 
That all through my fond being now lingers—soft lin- 
gers— 
I feel the quiet touch of them resting there still. 


And of joy the waves murmured and stealing—-shy 
stealing— 
They played on the sand till they kissed her wee feet; 
There came swift through my soul’s depths a feeling— 
fond feeling — 
That caused my heart fast in my bosom to beat. 


I felt then I must speak of my passion—the passion 
That told that without her my hopes of life died; 
And I several times tried it to fashion—and fashion 
In sweet words. In vain; and I simply sighed. 


Words, at last, in my fever, came flowing—and flowing 
With fervor and eloquence, full from my heart; 

And I told of a love that was glowing—warm glowing 
So tierce. I would die should we e’er have to part. 


Of the path that the moon built in splendor—golden 
splendor— 
I spoke; we should tread it in loving divine; 
Forever, unchanged, I’d attend her—attend her, 
If she would consent only but to be mine. 


I gazed in her face to see whether—oh, whether 
It was sweet consent she in answer would speak; 
She said soft: ‘‘Could we live so, together—together, 
With your salary on7y six dollars a week?” 


. * * * * o 


As I sit in my office, I wonder and wonder, 
What fish is now caught in her beautiful net; 
But as in the great heat here I ponder—deep ponder— 
The conundrum she asked me is unanswered yet. 
—JEAN PIERRE. 





The Drummer. 


THE drummer inhabits railroad trains. He 
is always at home on the cars. He also 
temporarily infests the best rooms in hotels. 
In winter he wears an ulster with the sur- 
cingle hanging loose behind, and in summer 
a linen duster. He is usually swung to a 
satchel containing a comb and brush, another 
shirt, a clean celluloid collar and a pair of 
cuffs; also a railroad guide, and a newspaper 
wrapped around a suspicious-looking bottle. 
This is about all the personal baggage he 
carries, except a Brookside Library novel 
and a pocket knife, with a cork-screw in the 
back of it. He has a two-story iron-bound 
trunk, which contains ‘‘ sambles of dem 
goots,” which he checks on to the next town. 
He. always travels for a first-class house—the 
largest firm in their line of business in the 
United States, a firm that sells more goods, 
and sells them cheaper, than any two houses 
in the country. He is very modest about 
stating these facts, and blushes when he 
makes the statement, but he makes it, never- 
theless, probably as a matter of duty. He 
can talk on any subject, although he may not 


know much about it, but what little he knows 
he knows, and he lets you know that he 
knows it. He may be giving his views on the 
financial policy of the British Government, or 
he may We telling you what, in his opinion, 











is good for a boil; but he will do it in a man- 
ner and with an air which leaves the matter 
beyond dispute. He is at home everywhere, 
and he never seems out of place wherever 
you find him, although you do not re- 
member of having found him in church. 
Sitting on his gripsack at a way sta- 
tion waiting for a train six hours be- 
hind time, and abusing the railroad, from 
the president down to the brakeman, with a 
profuse and robust profanity which makes the 
air look blue and smell sulphurous for miles 
around, he seems in perfect keeping with 
the surroundings. The scene would be as 
incomplete without him as a race-course 
without a yellow dog on the track. When 
the drummer gets into a railroad train, if 
alone, he occupies two seats—one he sits on 
and the other he fills up with his overcoat and 
luggage, and tries to look as if they did not 
belong to him, but to another man who has 
just stepped into the smoking-car, and would 
be back directly. Drummers are usually 
found in pairs, or quartettes, on the cars ; 
they sit together in a double seat, with a 
valise on end between them, on which they 
play euchre and other sinful games. When 
they get tired of playing, they go out in a 
smoking-car, where a man, who is traveling 
for a distillery, ‘‘ sets ’em up” out of his sam- 
ple case. For an hour or two they swap lies 
about the large bills they sold in the adjoining 
town, tell highly sensational stories about their 
personal adventures, and exhibit to each other 
photographs of the last girls they made an im- 
pression on, and while the drummer is not os- 
tentatiously bashful, neither does he assume 
any outward show of religion. His great love 
of truth is, however, one of his strong points, 
and he is never known to go beyond actual 
facts, except in the matter of excessive bag- 
gage. Regarding this, he will sometimes 
stretch a point, until it will cover up two 
hundred pounds in a three hundred trunk. 
He is the only man who dares to address 
hotel clerks by their Christian names. He 
knows every hotel in the country and every 
room in every hotel. When he arrives by a 
late train, he is the first to leave the ‘*’bus ” 
and get to the desk, when he says to the clerk: 
** Hullo, Charley, old fellow, how are you ? 
Got No. 16 for me?” And the clerk flashes 
his Kohinoor and-a smile at him, as he shakes 
his hand, pounds the nickel-plated bell-call, 
and shouts: ‘‘John, take the gentleman's 
baggage to No. 16.” In the dining-room he 
is a favorite with the colored waiters, al- 
though he orders many dishes, and finds more 
fault than any two guests in the house. He 
does not believe the waiter, when he tells bim 
the milk is all out, but sends him off to in- 
quire further about the matter, and while he 
is gone he helps himself out of the blue-milk 
of the cream pitcher. He flirts with the 
chambermaids, teases the boot-blacks, and 
plays practical jokes on the regular boarders. 
He goes to bed at a late hour, and sleeps so 
soundly that the porter wakes the people for 
two blocks around, and shakes the plaster off 
the wall in trying to communicate to him the 
fact that the ’bus for the 4:20 a.M. train will 
start in ten minutes. The drummer has much 
to worry and fret him. Traveling at night to 





save time, sleeping in the baggage-car, or on 
the caboose of a freight train, with nothing 
but his ear for a pillow, bumping over rough 
roads on stages and buck-boards, living on 
corn bread and coffee dinners, yet amid all 
the vexatious circumstances he is usually 
good-humored and in the best of spirits, al- 
though he sometimes expresses his feelings re- 
garding the discomforts of travel, and the 
toughness of the hotel steak, or the solidity of 
the biscuits, in language that one would never 
think of attributing to the author of Watt's 
hymns, All kind of stories are told of the 
drummer, some of them as improbable as the 


stories they themselves tell. For instance, , 


we once heard of a man who saw a drummer 
in the Piney woods of North Carolina, camp- 
ing out under an umbrella. ‘‘ What are you 
doing here?” ‘‘I am camping, and living on 
spruce gum to save expenses,” replied the 
drummer. ‘‘ What are you doing that for ?” 
‘To bring up the average.” It seems the 
firm allowed him a certain sum per day, and 
by riotous living he had gone beyond his al- 
lowance. By camping out and living on gum 
for a few days, the expense would be so small 
as to offset the previous excess he had been 
guilty of. This story is probably a fabrica- 
tion. The chief aim and end of the drummer 
is to sell ‘*goods,” tell anecdotes, and circu- 
late the latest slang phrase. If he under- 
stands his business, the country merchant 
might as well capitulate at once. There is no 
hope too forlorn, nor any country merchant 
too surly or taciturn for the drummer to tackle. 
The drummer is the growth of this fast age. 
Without him the car of commerce would 
creak slowly along. He is an energetic and 
genial cuss, and we hope he will appreciate 
this notice, and the fact that we have sup- 
pressed an almost uncontrollable impulse to 
say something about his cheek. 


W. D. CLIFFORD. 





A LADY writer in Progress says that ‘“‘ men 
have so many superfluous pockets that they 
can never remember where they carry any- 
thing.” Oh, can’t they, though! When a 
young man goes on a Sunday-school picnic 
his hand always instinctively goes for his hip- 
pocket, when he meets the superintendent 
behind a tree, ‘‘far from the madding 
crowd,” and draws forth a bottle of Apollin- 
aris water, or some other remedy for snake- 
bites, with which they lubricate their palates 
If the young man had four hundred pockets 
he would guess the first time which one con- 
tained the snake-bite medicine. 





Some of the newspapers are discussing 
‘* Politics of the Future.” To be sure Rev. 
Mr. Talniage says we shall do the same in 
heaven as we do here, but politics may have 
slipped his memory. Or are there no politi- 
cians in heaven? If they all go to the other 
place, ‘ politics of the future” are going to 
be ‘fred hot,” and the campaign will be 
warm. 


A ‘Tospacco Fair” is to be held in the 
South. It is to be supposed that all the com- 
mittees will wear plug hats, and—and weed 
make a dozen more puns on the subject if 
they were not so ancient. 
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THE JUDGE. 











Bowery Pictures. 

Nor the prints and chromos which we see in 
the shop-windows, but the specimens of high 
art photography to be met with along that 
thoroughfare. The Bowery is the paradise 
of the cheap and undeveloped. It is the 
Mecca of the stage-struck of both sexes. An 
ambitious shop-girl has ideas of the stage, 
but her first move is to have her photograph 
taken in some character that will convince 
the East Side world that she is physically 
equal to her ambition. She delights herself 
and friends by showing herself at the door of 
some photographer's shop in a costume some- 
thing like this. She is sure of mashing her 





male acquaintances if she fails to impress a 
manager, and so she is happy as the artist 
is who shares the honors with her. She may 
get upon the stage, and may never rise above 
the dignity of a ballet-girl or a “ village 
maiden,” but she ever afterwards regards 
herself as one of the profession. 

So also the stage-struck dry goods clerk or 
bar-jumper. He feels immortal longings within 
him to be a song-and-dance artist, and worries 





the life out of those who chance to ranche with 
him in imitating this or that great ‘‘ star.” 
But before he can hope to be regarded as a 
‘*fakir ” even he has to have his picture taken 
to adorn the door-post of some “‘ artist’s 
studio.” Naturally he does not look much 
like Mort Devine, but he shows his versa- 
tility and aptness for such parts by the 
arrangement of his toilet, as shown in the 
picture here given. 

Yes, they blossom on the Bowery, do 
nearly all of these ‘‘ professionals,” as well as 
thousands of others who wish simply to 
astonish their friends with sensational pic- 
tures of themselves, showing the possibilities 
of nature and art-on the East Side. It may 
not be very high art, or very high-toned, 
but it is certainly one phase of art life in 
Gotham, and as such we present it.” 


‘* How deliciously fragrant the atmosphere 


-| is. So redolent of wild flowers, so pungent 


with health-giving herbs. I could live on this 
rich country air forever,” said Miss Fitzjoy, 
in a moment of exuberance, as she stood in 
the back-loor of the farm-house the first 
morning after her arrival. ‘‘’Tis good and 
rich,” chimed in the old lady. ‘‘I’ve been 
trying to get Ebenezer to move the pig-pen 
round to the south side of the house for 
more’n two years, but he’s just like all men, 
tremenjus slow.” Miss Fitzjoy wasn’t well up 
on country fragrance. 





CHINESE pills are about the size of hulled 
walnuts. When the heathen purchases a 
box he always gets his money’s worth, but 
we should think that if he were to undertake 
to swallow more than four of these pills at 
one time, his eyes would bulge out and his 
face grow black. 





A MARRIED man says that one of the hor- 
rors of house-cleaning is to be roused from a 
sound sleep at daylight by his wife beating 
the carpets in the back yard. We don't 
suppose it ever occurred to him that he 
might overcome this horror by beating the 
carpets himself the night before. 





‘‘HAVE you,” asks a scientific writer, 
‘“watched the icicle as it formed ?—how it 
froze, one drop at a time, until it was a foot 
long or more?” We are free to confess that 
we never have. It is generally as cold as 
Charles Francis Adams or Greenland when 
such exhibitions take place, and until some 
fellow brings an icicle into a room where 
there is a comfortable fire and lets it freeze, 
drop at a time, we shall not take much 
interest in the matter. 





Mr. MURBRIDGE, a San Francisco photog- 
rapher, has discovered how to take a horse 
at full gallop. The discovery, however, is of 
no practical value to the Texan horse thief. 
He will continue to take the animal as he 
stands. 





THE charge is made that nowadays every- 
thing has its counterfeit. Somehow or other 
no one has ever been able to counterfeit lim- 





burger cheese. 











A New YorK man advertised: ‘‘ Wanted— 
a partner with some means and a taste for 
drawing.” The first applicant said his 
‘‘means” consisted of two dollars and a 
half, and the branch of drawing in which he 
had the most experience was drawing hand- 
carts. He was not engaged. 





‘*Let’s see. You go up to Saratoga this 
summer?” inquired an old swell of his chum. 
‘‘Hardly. No, I go to the seaside, I 
have no business where the drinking of water 
is a fashionable pastime.” ‘‘Hah! Well, 
some folks are terribly prejudiced against an 
inside bath.” 

** Can I take this child to the bath-room? 
He’s very, very dirty. Why, he must have 
been rolling in a turnip orchard.” ‘‘Water- 
ing trough’s "bout all*the bath-room we've got 
this year. Here, Jane, you! Take the brat 
and give him a sousing.” Looks of disgust, 
but it’s ‘fin the country.” 








‘*You make a mistake, sir. You set too 
good a table altogether. Now, what's the use 
of cucumbers and huckleberry pie right along 
for a dozen meals?” ‘‘I know it, sir, I know 
it,” beamed the landlord. ‘‘I give ’em all 
the luxuries to wunst.” ‘But, my dear sir, 
think of the cramps?” ‘‘ Jess so, jess so. 
But I’m bound to get my guests into the bed- 
rooms, if I do cramp ’em some.” 





‘* HaLLo, bub!” shouted a dizzy swell to the 
brown-faced little urchin in the fishing punt. 
‘Good fishing in thispond?” ‘‘ Purty good. 
Caught two suckers yesterday. Dollar an’ 
quarter apiece.” ‘Dear me. Do suckers 
come so high?” ‘‘ Depends on the quality. 
Suckers wot can’t catch fish themselves buys 
‘em o’ me. I'd fix you out for 99 cents. 
You've got that cut about you.” The dizzy 
swell tumbled to the racket. 





‘*You have a good saddle-horse and a side- 
saddle, I presume?” suggested the esthetic 
lady boarder. ‘‘I should so like to feel the 
exhilarating pulsations of a horseback ride 
these beautiful mornings.” ‘‘ Wall, we ain't 
very well fixed. Old Bets ain’t much used to 
the saddle except when Ben rides her to plow 
between corn. I don’t think you'd like that, 
miss.” 





QUESTION in natural history: As a leopard 
cannot help being ‘‘ spotted,” is it possible 
for him to conceal himself? 





LiGuT literature: Rejected articles. 





A SQUINTING actor, in a provincial town, 
was lately put up for ‘‘ Lear.” We must 
succeed, argued the manager, for there never 
was a ‘‘ Lear” with so strong a cast. 





It has been urged in behalf of some of the 
statues in Central Park, that, bad as they are, 
*hey will eventually pave the way to some- 
vning better. For our own part we should be 
glad to see them “ paving” any way, for at 
present the stone of which they are construct- 
ed is completely wasted. 
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W HIZZED TO GLORY. 


[Another dolorous rhythmic challenge to G. W. Childs’ elegiac 
USE. | 


He was the pride of the family, 
The Joneses’ only son, 
And, of course, to please the darling boy, 
They bought him a toy gun, 
Which he took out in the alleyway 
And aimed square at his eye. 
The Joneses now are minus a son— 
He whizzed himself on high. 


Denver Whisky. 


BY BOB BRAIN. 

Or all the accursed fluids that ever set the 
entrails of the human animal on fire, Denver 
corn whisky is the worst. A pint of it, taken 
in judicious doses, will transform a man into 
a candidate for the lunatic asylum quicker 
than anything in the world, not excepting 
love, soda water, and Detroit Free Press 
humor, while a quart will transfer a man into 
such a howling wilderness of snakes, orang- 
outangs and other reptiles, that even his 
creditors wouldn’t know him, and his photo- 
graph would resemble a select group of ani- 


ing him so unscrupulous that he wouldn't 
hesitate to pick the pockets of little girls for 





| - 
mals in the xantho-floridus age, besides mak- | held under my arm-pits. 


| 
| 
| 


wax, or to make his aged grandmother on 
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Drink more whisky 
to cool off. 

Fourth 
things. 


different 
I suppose I am slightly intoxicated. 


Glass. — Imagine I’m 


his second cousin’s side saw the wood to | Yes, I will have to admit it, for I have im- 


light the kitchen fire. When a man wakes 


| 
} 
| 


agined successively that I am the Brooklyn 


up in the morning after caressing this fiend | Bridge Samuel J. Tilden, a bow! of soup, the 


incarnate to the extent of about five glasses, 


he feels as though he had been serving in the | Train, and a parlor-organ. 


useful capacity of a blacksmith’s anvil, or 
had been used as an exhibiting ground by a 
seventeen-elephant circus. 

In my latest encounter with this ‘‘ blood of 
the maize,” as the advertisement eloquently 
calls it, IT had oceasion to be appointed re- 


New York Custom-House, George Francis 
I am a grain ele- 


| vator now, and took firehalf an hour ago. I 


| am burning terribly. 


Have just telephoned 


| the fire department to come and put me out. 


Thank Heaven, I am out at last. 
Fifth Glass.—They are putting me on ice in 
a refrigerator. Thank Heaven! If the un- 


° . . . | . . = . 
ceiver for about five glasses, and firmly be- | dersigned ice and refrigerator can stand it, I 


lieve that five hundred would have kicked up 
less racket than that five. To give some idea 
of this spiritual epizootic of the stomach, let 
me give my condition when the curtain fell at 
the end of each glass: 


First Glass.—Feel joyous and remarkably 


cheerful, and in a wild fit of generosity pre- | 


sent a bootblack with a copy of a tract enti- 
tled: ‘*No excellence without labor; be virtu- 
ous and you will be happy.” 
brief, is havesomemoreical. 
Second Glass.—Partial eclipse of the sun; 


Condition, in 
Do so. 
moonhght, however. Two shooting stars 
come in and amuse themselves with parting 
my hair in different styles with their revolv- 
ers. I ask ifthere is any offense meant, and 
they assure me there is not, and to convince 
me of it, shave a small wiener wurst off my 
ear with a pistol slug. They then force me to 
drink another schooner of this blood-maize 
with them. Am afraid to refuse. 

Third Glass.—Am amusing small boys by 
cooking eggs held in my hands. Beef-steaks 
cook readily on my forehead. My clothes 
smell scorched. I havea glimmering idea that 
[am warmer. Am not drunk yet, however. 
Oh, no; I should think not. Several parties 
have just cooked a leg of mutton by holding it 
on my stomach. Potatoes roast readily when 


} 


| 
| 
| 





can. Allright, as I was saying, yes—— 


OLD Abe Buford, the Kentucky war-horse, 
has been converted, and he will not drink 
mint juleps, sherry 


cobblers, or brandy 


smashes. In fact, it is only as a medicine 
that he consents to give his horses a bran 
mash. 


A CORSET — use in Massachusetts has been 
looted. Three hundred of these suits of ar- 
mor were taken in one night. This ic the 
biggest corset steal on record. 


Some of the Indian maidens make stockings 
of basswood. Striped bass stockings would 
be good for a Long Branch season. 


SHAME, shame! Somebody calls 
-asha the ‘‘ Gail Hamilton ” of Egypt. 


Arabi 


QUEEN VICTORIA wears a little mauve feather. 
In windy weather it will not come mauve. 


‘* Ts there balm in Gilead?” Stupid ques- 


tion. Consult the patent medicine adver- 
tisements. Balm! Well, we should gently 
snicker. 








PorpvuLaR Soncs ILLustrRatTep.—‘* When the Springtime comes, gentle Annie.” 


By mixing old cider with new, harvest apple 


cider, the inhabitants of certain parts of 


Pennsylvania produce speedy intoxicating 
effects, and ‘see stars.” These effects are, 
therefore, in a measure, at least in a quart 
measure, responsible for the victim’s map of 
the cidereal heavens. 


How to discover your real worth: Become 


| suddenly poor. 


THE man who was under a cloud has got 


| over it. 


CouRTSHIP to be avoided: Police court-ship. 

SARAH BERNHARDT is presumed to live on 
French role. 

How to discharge your duty to your ceun- 
try: Get an office with a handsome salary, 
and then hire somebody to do the business 
of it. 


A. CORRESPONDENT of ‘THE JUDGE has asked 
advice on the subject of his pecuniary affairs 
which, he says, have become so deranged that 
all of his liabilities have gone out of his mind. 
It is to be inferred that any proffered advice 
might follow the liabilities. 


‘*FLat” of the sword: The incompetent 
army officer. 





Castoria. 
How babies’ stomachs once did sour, 
How doctors physicked by the hour, 
How mothers cried, how they mauled, 
How babies kicked, how they squalled, 
Till sweet Castoria cured them all; 
No babies now who bawl—O Castoria! 





ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1703 
weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 





$1.000 REWARD for a perfume like Read’s GRAND 
. DucHESs COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 
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FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, Labor and Money 
Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin, 
Brass, Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 


Marks Improved 


ADJUSTABLE 


Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi- 
tion. Acknowledged the 
Seven different articles of fur- 
niture combined in one, and so 
simple that a child can readily 
transform it from an easy chair 
to a lounge, bed or child’s crib. 


MARKS A. F. CHAIR CO., 
Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N. Y. 
Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State Street. 


= SOME ™ 


Of the numerous dealers, because they could see a 
few cents more profit, have been guilty of offering 
worthless substitutes for the only original and gen- 
uine Sulphur Soap—GLENN’S by name. There- 
fore, the public should guard against these deceptive 
imitations, and always ask for GLENN'S SUL- 
PHUR SOAP, by its full name, and take no other. 

Read the following evidence from a highly respecta- 
ble source: 
C. N. Crirrenton, Esq 

Dear Sir: I have traveled for three years for Messrs. Charles Scrib- 
ner's Sons, publishers, New York, and desire to informa you that I 
have used your incomparable Glenn’s Sulphur ap excin- 
sively for about four years; also have recommended it to very man: 
persons, and my constant experience has been that it possesses all the 
medicinal advantages that you claim for it. <A// to whom I have rec- 
ommended it say, as well as myself, that it deserves its established 
reputation as the best and mostefficacious Sulphur Soa ap ae can be 
used for all skin cleansing, as well as toilet purposes. ome unprin- 
cipled drug-store kee eopere have endea vored to substitute other kinds 
of sulphur Soap for Glenn’s—saying they were “just as good,’ —- 
having myself tried other kinds, I find NONE are 80 poet. or 
beneficial as the genuine Sulphur Soap, stamped “‘GLENN’S,’ _ 
whi ch also, I have ned to obse rve, always ars the name of 


N. Crittenton, Proprietor,”’on the poe ‘ 
Yours truly, . T. Z. DURANT. 


Glenn’s einer Soap. 


The most effective external Remedy 
extant for the cure of Skin Diseases and 
for Beautifying the Complexion. 


Caution. There are counterfeits. Ask for 
BErORteATER §=6Glenn's Sulphur Soap, and see that the name 
USING of C. N. CRITTENTON is on each packet. 


Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c., 


fF and mailed to any address on receipt of 


SKIN erases. price and 5 cts. extra per cake. 


HALE’S HONEY 


—or— 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 


FOR ADULTS and CHILDREN. 

The Great Cure for all COUGHS, COLDS, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, and AFFEC- 
TIONS OF THE THROAT, BRONCHIAL 
TUBES and LUNGS, leading to CON- 
SUMPTION. 

Children derive great benefit from its Sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. 

C. N. CRITTENTON, Prop’r, 115 Fulton st., N. Y. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in one minute. 


BOUND COPIES 
FIRST VOLUME 


“THE JUDGE.” 


Price in Cloth, $3.80. 
FOR SALE at the PUBLICATION OFFICE, 


34 and 36 North Moore St. 
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THE JUDGE. 








It is said that ‘‘ when two spoons come to- 
gether in a sugar-bowl, a wedding in the fam- 
ily is imminent.” When this encouraging in- 
cident occurred in the family of Mrs. 
Thrashum the other morning, her daughter 
Maria bubbled over with joy at the pteasing 
anticipations evoked thereby. A young man 
bearing the front name of John had been 
paying attention to Maria for two years, but 
these ‘‘ spoons” didn’t come together at the 
parson’s until three years subsequent to the 
spoons coming together in the sugar-bowl. 


Gus WILLIAMS has just concluded ‘‘ One of 
the Finest” engagements ever known in New 
York, and John Mishler’s beat will hereafter 
extend all over the United States. 


A NEWS item says a lawyer committed sui- 
cide the other day from grief over the death 
ofa friend. It is strongly suspected that the 
friend owed him $14.50. 


THEY are now ‘‘extracting teeth by elec- 
tricity.” It is said to be less shocking than 
the old way. 





A GOSHEN writer, in a letter to the Herald, 
asks what shall be done with milk that will 
at home bring only two and a half cents a 
quart! Oh, cheese it! 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


H. A. A.—Sorry, but you fail to catch on. 





GEORGE C. BENSON.—We cannot C you, George. 

“Pat I. CaIQue.”’—You ask “ Are parodies worth anything ?”’ 
No, not such an one as yours. 

BeTrTig B.—You had Bettie be doing something else for a 
living, if that is the best you can do in the way of a comic story. 

H. DARLINGTON.—With pleasure. Please send your MS. so 
that it may reach us by Wednesday of each week. Paper sent. 

Joun E. McC.—Your verses are very complimentary, but 
would only be appreciated by a few persons, therefore we de- 
cline them. 

T. M. T.—Too much for us, and naturally our readers would 
not thank us for publishing what to you may seem exceedingly 
funny. It helps stuff the waste-basket, however. 

W. Marxks.—‘‘ Who is the handsomest woman on the Ameri- 
can stage’’’ Advertise for the picture of the handsomest one. 
and we will guarantee you a bushel of photos inside of a week. 

A. M. HarrioT.—You say it has always been a great pleas- 
ure to you to draw, but you certainly must refer to something 
other than pictures, for those you send us are utterly mean- 
ingless, devoid both of point and artistic expression. No, you 
will never live long enough to “ see it in colors.” 





THE SUPERIORITY OF THE PRESENT TIME 
over that of our ancestors is brought vividly to our 
mind by the surprising demand for Hub Punch that is 
reported at the many centers of trade where that de- 
lightfal beverage can be bought. In the days of our 
Revolutionary sires—good men, patriots, heroes, and 
all that granted—how few could brew (to use the tech- 
nical phrase) a punch that was even worth a memory! 
The sharp acidity of the lemon, the clinging sweetness 
of the sugar, the fierce spirit of the Jamaica, the fiery in- 
fluence of the brandy, or the weakening influence of the 
water, all were feared, and a nervous hand or an im- 
paired taste made all the party miserable for the whole 
day. Now, if George Washington were here he would 
quietly slip around to his grocer and order a bottle of 
Hub Punch, tell his grocer to cool it for him on the ice, 
and then tell his family that he was going to muse over 
the teachings of history—slip into a quiet nook, take 
off his Sunday coat, undo his majestic neck-tie, and lie 
down with a joram full of punch. Happy sires! Hap- 
py land! Thrice happier ourselves, with the memories 
of the century of American history completed, and Hub 
Punch at hand! 
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WHICH 
DOES NOT ABRADE or SCRATCH THE SURFACE 
But is the Quickest, Most Effective Polisher in use for Nickel, 
Silver and Plated Ware, Plate Glass and Show Cases, 
Beware of Imitations and articles represented as 
identical with it or as good. 


~+ORGANS< 
27 Stops,l0 SetsReeds,S109. 75 








The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
se r the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 

hipped on one year’s trial, with Organ Bench, 
Stool and Music, ONLY 


-+* S11 O3.75 * 


Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
a@ Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 

DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 








AILING Fi 
REMEDY sycuas DISEAS E 
TETTER .1TCH. SORES. PIMPLES. 
ERYSIPELAS RING WORM 


URE FOR 


ITCHING PILES 


ptoms are moisture, stinging, ——— , Worse at 

wnat, seems as if pin-worms were crawil ng —_ 
Soecsme the private parts are often aff 

— economical and positive cure, a 

NTMENT is superior to any article in the market. 

Sold by dru or send 50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 3 

Boxes, $1.25. Sddrees, Da. Swarne & Son, Phila, Pa 
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MANHATTAN BEACH 


The steamer SYLVAN GROVE leaves the pier foot of 23d st., 
East River, for the company’s depot, Greenpoint, connecting 
with trains for Manhattan Beach, at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A. M., and 
halt hourly from 11:15 A. M. to 9:15 P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:35, 10, 11:05 
A. M., 12:05, 12:30, 1:05, 1:30, P. M., and every fifteen and thirty 
minutes past the hour to 9:30 P. M., and at 10, 10:35 P. M. 


Via Bay Ridge. 


The steamers D. R. MARTIN and MATTEAWAN leave foot of 
Whitehall st., terminus of all the elevated railroads, *8:10 A. M., 
and half hourly from 9:10 A. M. to 9:10 P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:10, *8:10, 9:10 
A. M., and half hourly from 10:10 A. M. to 10:10 P. M. 

* Trains marked thus do not run on Sundays. 





Excursion tickets for sale at all down-track stations of the 
elevated railways. Price, 60 cents, including elevated railway 
fares. 

AFTERNOON AND EVENING CONCERTS BY GILMORE’S 
BAND AND EMINENT SOLOISTS. 








THE JUDGE. 


FULL many a man with mind most unserene 
Will straggle round and mop his head so bare; 
Full many a man ‘neath umbrell’ be seen 
To waste his heatness on the desert swear. 
-New York Graphic. 

Op gentleman (looking at very bob-tailed horse): 
‘Bless me! how short they have cut his tail!” Attend- 
ant: ‘‘His master is a member of the Society for the 
Protection of Animals, sir. In this fashion he will not 
annoy the poor flies.” — Ez. 

TuE following story is told of a distingnished Edin- 
burgh professor: Desiring to go to church one wet Sun- 
day, he hired a cab. On reaching the church door, he 
tendered a shilling—the legal fare—to cabby, and was 
somewhat surprised to hear the cabman say, ‘‘ Twa 
shilling, sir.” The professor, fixing his eye upon the 
extortioner, demanded why he charged two shillings, 
upon which the cabman dryly answered: ‘We wish to 
discourage traveling on the Sawbath as much as possi- 
ble, sir.”— Ex. 





Jenning’s Sanitary 








A. E. JENNINGS, | The “ Offset 


Propriet 


oT. { The * Iron Trap, 7. 
The * Trapless,”’ 


Depot. 


JENNINGS PATENT WATER CLOSETS. 2 
ug No 7 Burling Slip, NX. 5 
Es ~§ 
A 7 
) The * All Earthenware $35.00 








CRANDALL & 


Premium Baby Carr 


top, shifting to any position. Sen 
list. Goods shipped C, 0. D. 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. 

Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


VFIMAALEZ 


CO. 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. 


iages, 


with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol 


ad for price 


Warerooms—3d 
Ask for the 








BRIGHT, THIRST-ALLAYING, DIGESTIVE AND TONIC. 


Exhilarating and Invigorating, Without Reaction. 


Mixes delightfully with Claret and other Wines and Liquors. 
Ask for ZOEDONE everywhere, and insist upon having the Great National Non-Alcoholic 


Beverage of Great Britain, 


Scarcely less palatable than Champagne. 


ZOEDONE BUREAU, 27 Park Place, New York. 








From 
ev. Dr. 
J 


** Brook.yn, 


“ Gurrs:—I have 
Bever before given & 
, but am will- 
te encourage the use 
an honest remedy. 1 am 
with | a r Hair 


becoming bald; but since using the Brush a 
thick growth of hair has e its 

ite equal to that which I had 

out. I have tried other remed! 
ze eo —- fo oes h 
my wi who om she 
finds it a prompt and cy. 


6% 4,” ss Pests Uy, 


e Which has won its way to 


Or -— Rt. Honorable 


o Krush Handle is made of a new odorless com 
PERMANENT ELECTRO-MAGNETIC CUR 


ENT be mgr A 


SCOTT'S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 


A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 


NOw RECOMMENDED BY OUR BREST PHYSICIANS. 


favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, and written upon by 
. E. Gladstone, is now brought to the notice of the American public 
aa never harm, and isa remedy lasting for many years, It should be used daily in place of the ordinary Hair Brush. 


ition ar! ebony; a combination of substances PRODU 


AND FOLLICLES. This power can always be tested by a sil 


‘TS IAMED EA TEL Y UPON TI HE iH 





Not a Wire Brush but Pure Bristles. 


It cures by natural means, will always 


= GLANDS 


CING A 





“0 


ued Use of Pills, etc., Works Irreparablie Injury. Ask 
any Physician. 


(J Baldness: 


Neuraigia in 5 Minutes! 


“a, IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE 
4 Nervous Headache In 5 Minutes! 
Senuiin on tie Scaip! 


Billous Headache 

Dandruff and 

Prevent Falling Halr and 

Promptly Arrest Premature Crayness! 

rN Make the Hair Crow Long and Clossy! The Contin- 
.s 
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Ask for DR. 
SCOTT’S. TAKE 
NO OTHER. See 
that name Is on 
the box. Avoid 
those WIRE 
Brushes which 
injure the Scalp 
and promote 
Baldness. 


Co.—writes thus: 


started a new growth. 














Jas. R. soma Se + pad of Saratoga—President of the Bank and Cas 

uly, ! . 
utes, and Is an excellent brush, well worth the price, aside from its curative 
powers.’’ Ceo. Thornburgh, Esq., Speaker of the House of Representatives, 
Little Rock, Arkansas, writes: 
My wife was getting baid; the brush has entirely stopped the falling hair and 
1 use It for Dandruff; It works Ilke a charm. 
friends have bought and used them for headaches, and they have never falied 
to cure them In about three minutes. Mayor Ponder uses it with like results. 
This Is strictly true, and given by me voluntarily without solicitation.’’ 
infallible remedy for curing neuraigiain five minutes.’’—British Medical Index. 


it always Cures my headaches In a few min- 


**Feb. 12, 1881. This is my first testimonial. 


Several 


**an 












We will send it on trial, 
Inclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into our 


made in Checks, Drafts, P Orders, Currency, or Stamps. 


vands; or will'send it by express, C. O. D., at your expense, with privilege of 
Or request your nearest Dregrist or Fancy Store to ages | one for you. and or 4 Lath bernad 


Lisgeal Discount t0 tas Taaps. Age 


WE CAN REFER TO 860,000 WHO. WILL TESTIFY IN THEIR FAVOR. 


Will 
a@ rapid 


peeves produce 
growth of hair 


on bald heads, where the 
lands and follicles are 
not totally destroyed. 





New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 


moun, 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, sot Viiss. 


Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Associa. 


tion of London. 


We cordially invite you to write 


go rice of Dr. Scott’s Electric 
Flesh Brush and Electric Cor- 
Vang —_ PRICE $3.00. 


tpaid, on receipt of $3.00, which will be returned if not as represented. 


be sure Dr. Scoit’s name is on the box, ne ee should 


in Every 





iderably to your cost. 











opening and adds ly 
le payable to Gk — A. SSort, ‘S42 Broadway, New York. They can be 


us for 
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THE JUDGE. 

















No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. | 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


l= STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


ENO =X, 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Wartin’s” Umbrellas. 


THE HATTER’S|™=™ ers 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! _27 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable EAA "“N"& -can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








Be 


JAMES M. BELL & CO., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............ oc cocce cee 


Billiard Tables. 








The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc.. at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables tn all designs at lowest prices. 


THE H. W. COLLENDER Co. 


768 BWAY, New York. | 84% 86 STATE ST.. Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 158. 5TH ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


LEGGAT BROS., 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498,762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 
Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 








AFTER THE RACES, 
THE stables are empty, 
The jockeys have fled, 
The track is deserted, 
The grand stand looks dead. 
Where once was excitement 
And wildest applause 
Is now bleakest silence— 
A stillness that awes. 

Oh, where are the coursers 
Which flew forth to win? 
And where's the ten dollars 

This blamed fool blew in? 


‘‘LouisE, dear, don’t let the men come too near 
you when you are courting.” ‘‘Oh, no, mamma; 
when Charles is here we have a chair between us all 
the time.” Mamma thinks the answer was rather 


ambiguous.—Floating Warf. 


Tue method for ascertaming whether criminals are 
insane or not, is a good one. Kill the prisoner and 
examine his brain, and if he is sane it is all right. 
This ought to be followed up in each case where a 


criminal pleads insanity.—Geo. W. Peck. 


THERE are many good and serious objections to the 
exposing of flash literature of the blood-and-thunder 
variety on the news-stands of cities and country vil- 
lages. It should all be carefully filed away in the Sun- 
day-school libraries, where the young people will never 
get hold of it.—Dick S/ee/e. 

‘* Dogs your wife take much exercise?” asked Fender- 
son of Fogg, whose family is at che seaside. ‘ Exer- 
cise!” exclaimed Fogg; ‘‘Ishouldsay so. She changes 


her dress six times every day.”— Boston Transcript. 





HEISS’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE, 
T EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING, 


The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort, Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address 
c.0.D. Send for lustrated Cir- 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 

The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’fg Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible, 
harmless, scientifically pro claimed specifics relieve at once; cure 
within four days. Box, $1. ware of salicylic substitute. L. A 
PARIS, No. 102 W. 14th st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practica! road-vehicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, al] join in bearing witness 
to its merits, Send 3c, stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 

THE POPE M’F’G C0., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


Walker, Tuthill = Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO. 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 
New York. 


TL 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Mapie 
for Engravers’ Use. Biocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 







READING POSITION. 


Address 
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CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 








JUDGE” in book form 
FOR SALE AT THE OFFICE, 34 
and 36 NortH Moore 8r., N. Y. 


Bun for filing “ THE 





FAMOU S 
ASSASSINATIONS 


SLI LOE. - 


FROM THE TIME OF JULIUS CESAR TO THE 
PRESENT DAY. 


EMBRACING 


The Loves, Adventures, and Revenges of many of the Great 
conspicuously in 
the dramas of the World. 


Characters who have figure 


ALSO CONTAINING 


The Lives and Tragic Deaths of the Noted American 


Assassins, 


JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, 


Together with a Full Account of The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, 


Dublin. 


PRICH 25 CHNTS. 


@@ FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. -@@ 


FRANK TOUSEY, 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


Box 2730. 





PRICES 


Publisher, 





REASONABLE. 





MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


TERMS EASY. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York. 




























































































100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


| Which bonds are a. us prodinae: rel = Government, and 
| are redeemed in drawin, 
! 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY 
Until each and every bonds is drawn with a la or smaller 
| ETS Every bond must draw anger 
| are NO BLANKS. 
| THE a HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
| 200,000, 20,000, and 18,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing cne of the above _ must draw a 
premium of not less tha 

200 FLORINS. 

The next drawing takes place on the 


iST OF SEPTEMBER, (882, 


And every bond bought of ns on or before the aah of 

Se ithe 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn ihereom 
on that date, Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS. 


p aa $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next 


For orders, circulars. or any other information. address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING (O,, 


No. 180 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
ag The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 


with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not co t 
tee tus of tae bead Bee nflict with any of 


N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THE Jupe@r. 

















ESTABLISHED 1886. 
NEAT AND ELEGANT 





FROM THE 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 





ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 
SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITIO 


COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 


14 Dey Street, New York. 


ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE. 
aw EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 


THE JUDGE 15 
. 
Tue ‘‘funny” paragrapher of an Evansville (Ind.) | 
weekly has been arrested charged with stealing letters THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 
belonging to other persons. When a man makes a 
* * OF z 
misstep and embarks in the funny paragraph business, ee 
his downward career is pretty sudden, but he should KE R | IR NCE CO 
have brains enough to steal $150,000. The penalty is -Y K L A ° 
not so great.—Norristown Herald. ; 
| Office, Nos. 346 & 348 Broadway. 
A CoLorapo father, whose daughter has died, informs 
the public that | JANUARY 1 ; 1882. 
It was not, as the doctors said, 2 a 
Caused by a torpid liver; Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1881.................... $41,344,120.85 
gut parame = angels paren her REVENUE ACCOUNT. 
| She went without a quiver. Premsiums.............c.. ‘i $8,438,684.0 
= oeeeaerer es be : Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1881.................0-.--sseescueee es 387,972. 1 3en$8,050,711.94 
AMERICAN women have got through waiting for their Interest and rents, (including realized gains on reai estate sold)... 2,789,821.70 
husbands to come home from the lodge.—Detroit Free Less interest accrued Jan. 1, 1881...............0. sesssseceeeeeeecsvces 357 ,167.37—2,432,654.33-—$10,483,366.27 
Press. $51,827,487.12 
THE meanest kind of a mean man is the one who, DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT, 
‘ ‘ Md Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same.......................0000: $2,013, =. - } 
seeing another lying in a hammock, howls “dog fight, Endowments matured and discounted, including Reversionary additions to same.. 564.9 
} sothat he may see the victim try to get out of the — Paid Policy-holders premiums we a are $5,094,820. 0.22. 2,513, 691. ey 
hammock quick and get slung about six somersaults Tones —- ~~ sogliametnns ie , PS sonmaeteaee oo* f+ ha 24 | 
| with mud in his mouth.—Boston Post. San ane euponens, aalerlen sdeertising, pe ~ 9-4 ‘ ok Pevatee ’. "379/860. $6. 697,480.26 
““ Won’ you walk into my parlor?” $45,130,006.86 | 
Said the spider to the fly, ASSETS. | 
“See you rammed, slammed, jammed and Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received)................ eee ee cee cceneee $1,271,588.41 } 
| ds ” Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19,315,306. 20). cat 17,216,531.42 | 
ee Real estate 486,506.62 
Was the impolite reply. —Cheek. | Bonds and mortgages, first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- * 
| ' . | 000.00 and the policies icies tot pany as additional collateral corel 18,215,030.73 } 
Hor weather develops politeness among men. On | Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, AJ value, $2,883,577.50) 2'376,000.00 } 
the shady side of Eighth street yesterday hundreds of F wg gy: ps (the reserve held by the — on these policies 545,227.34 
men took off their hats when the only female in sight | * Guarteriy and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, @ue subsequent to prvepanigel 
was a hoopskirt hanging in front of a store door.— Phit- | * Premiums on existing policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated a 
adelphia Chronicle. reserve on these Policies $300 ,000. included in liabilities)........ 227,032.97 
| Agente Ualenees .........cocdeovses DubeceteGy (uesaladas onic cuweson sae enae 48,673.57 
THose whom the gods love eat of the early cucum- Accrued interest on investments Jan. 4, 1882........................s.s.cs. ssc sees ee 291,254.80 —$45,130,006.86 
om 7 Excess of market value of securities over cost : $2,098 ,774.78 
ber.— Middletown Transcript. * A detailed schedule of these items will accompany the usual annual report filed with the Insurance 
Department of the State of New York. vs 
MONARCH LINE. CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 188B..............5......... $47,228,781.64 
‘wer & > = = - Appropriated as follows: 
NEW YORK AND LONDON. Adqjusted losses, due mt » SS 3 ere: mere, som aes 544, 7» 
splendid. new. fast stes = leav a oad — Reported losses, awaiting proof, &c................... i | 
mn... prety hy S tenmners Leave Cock otiaiaing Faventa Matured endowments, dee and unpaid, (claims not presented) $0\252.61 
eee hese ai Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for).......... ...........-....... 2,965.35 
Persian MOMAIC ....++++++eeeeeereee vee .--Tuesday, August 8 Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participating insurance at 4 per cent. 
| Galley Of LOINe......+..+-+se+seeeees Wednesday, August 16 Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 5 per cent. Carlisle net premium... 39,716,408.63 
Grecian MOMAMCN.... ++. ++-+eeseeeeeeeee ees Tuesday, August 29 | Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 
| Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers, | per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class..................ceeeeeceee vee 2,054,244.03 
Prepaid steerage tickets, $26, — $2 lower than by any | Reserved for premiums paid I AAVANES............ccccccccccvcccvccevevccccvececores 28,889.67 
| other line. Apply to the Genera’ Agents, | ee 42,401.74 . 
LON 5.03 
| PATTON, VICKERS & CO., sage 
35 Broadway. ee ee ee 4,827,036.61 
* Does not carry passengers. 
ee mene Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 4} perct., over......... 10,000,000.00 
, From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 
| MRS. SNOODLES pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 
| RTAI N LECT [ J RES During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring $32,374,281. 
| aia ( Jan. 1, 1878, 45,605. Jan. 1, 1878, $127,901 ,887. | 
| CONTAINING HANDSOME ILLUSTRATIONS ALL Number of | an. 3 Se ae Amount oom. 3, SSS Se 
THROUGE TBE BOOK. Policies in force / Jan. 41,1881, 48.548. at risk ) Jan. 14,1881, 135,726,916. 
| Pri 10 Cents a Price 10 Cent Jan. 1, 1882, 53,927. Jan. 1, 1882, 151,760,824. 
Price 8. e ents. , 
ee Death (ESE Income (8 SAELAET, ——_iviatble (Jan HE SEH Ate 
Abounding in Fun, Mirth and Humor, claims 4 1879, 1,569,854. from 4 1879, 2,033, aa. Surplus at Jan. 1" 1880, 3,120,371. 
an i , 1,734,721. 9. an. 1,1881, 4,295,096. 
The Greatest Comic Book ever Published paid (14981, 2,013,203. Interest | ff 1881; 2,432,654. # per cent. ( Jan. 1, 1682, 4,827,036. 
| Read all about Mr. and Mrs, Snoodies—their quarrels, ad- - TRUSTEES: 
ventures, and laughable situations. a FRANKLIN, H. B. CLAFLIN, HENRY BOWERS, CHAS. WRIGHT, M. D., 
| For sale by all newsdealers, or sent to your address, free of WM. APPLETON, JOHN M. FURMAN, LOOMIS L. WHITE, EDWARD MARTIN, 
postage, on receipt of the price. WILLIAM BARTON, DAVID DOWS., ROBERT B. COLLINS, OHN MAIRS, 
AN TO ILLIAM A, BOOT GEORGE A. OSGOOD, S. S. FISHER ENRY TUCK, M. D., 
| ila FR ope re ALEX. STUDWELL, R. SUYDAM GRANT, ' ‘WILLIAM H. BEERS. 
| ~ioU, 2 oN. ¥. 
THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. MORRIS FRANKLIN, | 
WITH D. O’D: Superintendent of Agencies. President. 
| CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D., | wetieal Rramiser WILLIAM H. BEERS, 
} i | V E DOLL A R 5 HENRY TUCK, M. D., Vice-President and Actuary. 
YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE Ur MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS) NO END. 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN EceL. 12:12, 


Book BINDING 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 
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IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT'S 


A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TO DATE, AND 
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A CORINTHIAN RACE. 





